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been from the river, towering above their couchant
guardian warships, the semi-sky scrapers of the Bund pre-
sent, impressively, the facade of a great city. But it is
only a fa<jade. The spirit which dumped them upon this
unhealthy mud-bank, thousands of miles from their kind,
has been too purely and brutally competitive. The big-
gest animals have pushed their way down to the brink of
the water; behind them is a sordid and shabby mob of
smaller buildings. Nowhere a fine avenue, a spacious park,
an imposing central square. Nowhere anything civic at all*
Nevertheless the tired or lustful business man will find
here everythingto gratify his desires. You canbuy an electric
razor, or a French dinner, or a well-cut suit* You can dance
at the Tower Restaurant on the roof of the Cathay Hotel,
and gossip with Freddy Kaufmann, its charming mana-
ger, about the European aristocracy or pre-Hitler Berlin.
You can attend race-meetings, baseball games, football
matches. You can see the latest American films. If you
want girls, or boys, you can have them, at all prices, in
the bath-houses and the brothels. If you want opium you
can smoke it in the best company, served on a tray, like
afternoon tea. Good wine is difficult to obtain in this cli-
mate, but there is enough whisky and gin to float a fleet
of battleships, The jeweller and the antique-dealer await
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